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verse; the leading idea is fairly suggested in these lines
from the Proem:

"And I have written in the love of God
And in a sense of man's proud destiny.

And I have striven to point out harmony,

An inner harmony in all things fair,

Flow'rs, tree, and cloudlet, wind, and ocean wave,

Wold, hill, and forest, with the heart of man,

And with the firmament and universe,

And thence with God.   All things are part of Him."

Scattered through the many pages of philosophic ex-
hortation and speculation, of descriptions of nature,
of psychical visions, are lines that are suggestive of later
development, of later trend of thought, and from them
the following are selected:

" There is in everything an undertone . . .
Those clear in soul are also clear in sight,
And recognise in a white cascade's flash,
The roar of mountain torrents, and the wail
Of multitudinous waves on barren sands,
The song of skylark at the flush of dawn,
A mayfield all ahlaze with king-cups gold,
The clamour musical of culver wings
Beating the soft air of a dewy dusk,
The crescent moon far voyaging thro' dark skies,
And Sirius throbbing in the distant south,
A something deeper than mere audible
And visible sensations; for they see
Not only pulsings of the Master's breath,
The workings of inevitable Law,
But also the influences subordinate
And spirit actors in life's unseen side.
One glint of nature may unlock a soul."

" Our Evil is too finite to disturb
The infinite of good."

*' We all are wind-harps casemented on Earth,
And every breath of God that falls may fetch
Some dimmest echo of a faint refrain
JFrom even the worst strung of all of us.

"Oh, I have lain upon a river's brink
And drank deep, deep of all the glory near,
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